Ungcrn baikcd a bncf laugh With a sinking heart,
Zabiakm ventured a wan smile Promptly the Baron
exploded
'What wcie you doing in Chita, you son-of-a-bitch?
Drinking and making love and gambling, weren't you?
Silence1 Silence when I'm speaking to you '
Zabiakm had not said a word lie shrank into himself
He hung his head It was obvious that, imdci his cap, he
was bald He was nothing but an clcleily man, tired and
resigned
'How can I wage wai with men like you1*' thundered
Ungern 'This is a war in whuh everybody ought to
keep himself stiong and puic and clean He ought to
think only about one thing winning or dying D'you heai
me, you? I say you ought to think only about one thing
But you must have your wine and your women above all,
your women Shcci hoggishnesb Say something, can'tyou?'
Long years of discipline nailed Zabiakm to the spot
Automatically he stood at atU ntion again lie looked up
He was ou the point of speaking But his eyes met Un-
gern's
With his aims hanging Luc, his back bent, his face
sagging into folds, he staied at the toes of his boots
*Pm sleepy, Youi  Excellency,' he murmured, m an
indifferent tone of voice
Ungern calmed down again
'Sleepy, arc youp9 he repeated, thoughtfully, as though
he were in course of solving a mathematical problem
'Sleepy, eh?* he repeated 'All nght, go and have your
sleep But, before that          Chernov1* he shouted sud-
denly  'See that the lieutenant gets fifty lashes with the
whip*
*Yes, Your Excellency/ responded an eager voice fiom
the next room 'Certainly, Your Execllcncy' A click of
spurs mingled with Chernov's words as he stood at
attention